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Summary: Zhalia discovers a part of her past and a huge part of her 
future. Everything starts with a small mission in Ireland and finding 
an specific artefact. But this is not only a story about Zhalia, but 
also about everyone else. They get new powers, new friends and 
discover a lost country. Pairings: ( Zhante, a little bit Lophie and 
even more) There are more characters ! (after Season 2) 


1 . Chapter 1 
ZhaliaA's Prov 


Burning buildings! Screams! So many screams! And the 
unbearable! Running but donA't know where to! Crying 
why! And then this eyes! To whom do they belong? Why 
feeling I know those pair of eyes? 


heat so 

but donA't know 
do I have the 


Third Person 


" Zhalia? ... Zhalia wake up!" 

Bathing in her own sweat, she wakes up screaming! She 
pounded ! 


"Zhalia, calm down!", a worried voice said. 


Now that Zhalia was fully awake she turned to the source of the 
voice . 


"Sophie! Sorry I woke you up again!" Zhalia said head down and with 
her right hand she brush over her face. 

"That dream again?", Sophie asked still worried. 

She just nodded. Eor a few days, since they got to LokA's home in 



Ireland, she got the same nightmare nearly every night. 


"Hopefully I havenA't been to loud so I didnA't disturbed anyone else 
in their sleep." 

Sophie now next to Zhalia on her bed said:" You need to tell them! 
They probably noticed that something is not okay with you anyway, but 
they donA't know why. You get paler everyday! This is not healthy any 
more, please ! " 

"No! I wonA't bother anyone with some stupid nightmare. This is the 
first vacation we had together with each other for a long time and 
with all our friends. And for Harrison it should be a happy 
experience, because it is his first vacation. Even Dante got free so 
we could spend time with each other!" At the last comment Sophie 
smirked . 

Noticing her mistake she blushed and corrected herself: " I mean with 
each other the whole team!" "I didnA't say anything", Sophie said 
still smirking. 

"Your face says everything!" 

"Does it?". Sophie teased her even more. Zhalia groaned and smashed 
her face on her pillow. 

"Shut up and go to hell, will you!?" At this comment Sophie giggled 
slightly . 

"Sometimes you are sooo predictable, Zhalia! Why donA't you just tell 
him how you feel?" 

" Are you nuts?" Zhalia set upright. 

"Why not? I mean even Lok and I are now together. And we are 17. Tell 
me one reason why you shouldnA't tell him?" 

"Be-because . . . ItA ' s complicated okay?!" 

"Complicated? Why so? What is complicated at the fact that you love 
each other?", Sophie asked. "This is not true!", Zhalia 
mumb 1 e . 

"Seriously you canA't tell me you donA't love him. It literally 
stands at your forehead: I love you Dante! Please go out with me, 
then marry me, then have thousand kids and grow old with me!" "There 
is not enough space on my forehead for this phrase", she still 
mumbled but smiled a little. There it is again, ZhaliaA's 
sarcasm. 

"ItA's not like I like him, but he deserves something better. And he 
already loves somebody else!", she explained. 

"And who should this someone be?", Sophie asked interested, because 
she already knows how Dante feels (same procedure with 
Zhalia) . 

"Scarlett!" Sophie starts to laugh. 

"And what is so funny about it", she asked irritated 



"No way does Dante love Scarlett ! " 


"DidnA't you notice how he always looks at her. Like he strips her 
down in his thoughts and wants to take her right now!" At this 
comment Sophie laughed even more. 

"Do you have some kind of brain damage, Zhalia? ! I didnA't notice any 
kind of this looks directed to Scarlett. But I notice the way he 
looks at you." 

"And how does he look at me Miss-Know-It-All ? " 

"With love and passion ... and sometimes like he wants YOU right now!" 
Sophie pressed her hand against her mouth to stop the upcoming 
laugher, because of ZhaliaA's dump looking face. Zhalia stands up 
from her bed and griped her towel and was on her way to the door and 
wanted to say something to Sophie, but before Zhalia could say 
anything else someone knocked on the door. In her rage she yanked the 
door open and bumped directly into Dante. Zhalia looking up and 
blushed and then looked some other direction. 

Dante only smiled and said: "Good Morning!" 

"Morning Good...a-a I mean Good Morning!", because of her stuttering 
she blushed even more. 

"I heard noises, when I came from the shower and thought something 
was up! So I just wanted to check if everything was okay!", Dante 
said in his beautiful voice. 

"Oh how I love his voice!", Zhalia thought. Waiting for an answer 
Dante looked at Zhalia and couldnA't take his eyes of her. 

"So beautiful!", he just thought. 

"Everything is fine, Dante! DonA't worry, right Zhalia?!", Sophie 
said and interrupted DanteA's thoughts. Zhalia started to blush even 
more if that is possible. 

"Y-yes! Everything is fine!" 

"Come on Zhalia! Pull yourself together woman. Your not a teenager 
any more and he doesnA't feel the same for you.", Zhalia 
thought . 

Now that she got her cool mask back, she looked at Dante and said: 
"Would you be so friendly to go out of my way?" And there she was 
again. The lone wolf, who shows everyone the cold shoulder. At this 
comment DanteA's corners of his mouth are going down. 

"Of course! lA'm sorry Zhalia!" Not noticing the sadness in DanteA's 
voice she leaves in the direction of the bathroom. And a few seconds 
later you could her the door from the bathroom closing. Head down he 
turns around and closed the door behind him. Sophie felt pity with 
him . 

"Sometimes Zhalia could be so stupid. How canA't she see that not 
only she but Dante suffers as well", Sophie thought. Little did she 
know that Zhalia will suffer even more and will have a huge burden in 



the future . 


2 . Chapter 2 
Hi everyone ! 

Thank you for reading my prologue! I was really happy to read the 
comment 

This is actually my first English fanfiction. My usual writing 
language is German, but I hope my English is good enough, so you can 
understand my fanfiction : ) 

This is just the beginning of a (hopefully) long fanfiction with new 
spells, titans and friends. I will introduce each new character and 
write a short profile. In the main focus will be Zhalia, her past and 
future and her relationship with Dante. But I wonA't forget the other 
characters . 

Right now they are on vacation. The characters in the next chapters 
will be: 

Zhalia Moon (Obviously) , Dante Vale, Lok Lambert, Sophie Casterwill, 
Den and Harrison Eears, Montague, Tersely, Scarlett Burn, Cherit, 
(LokA's mum is only mentioned and appears sometimes) 

I hope you will like the next chapter! lA'm trying to update as fast 
as I can, having not that much time. But I do my best! 

Xerxes-nii 3 

Ireland, LokA's home. Living room 
DanteA's prov 

This was our second week in Ireland and Lok was so happy that he was 
back home. Sandra Lambert was happy to have her son back, but also 
very happy about the company he brought along. Everyone was feeling 
home. It was especially for Harrison and Dan a great time. But not 
everyone is feeling this well. Zhalia behaves differently. She gets 
paler everyday and the encounter this morning... She was covered in 
sweat and she looked so fragile. As if a slight push would make her 
fall apart. She hides something and I have a feeling Sophie knows 
something . 

"Earth to Dante! Hello?! Somebody there?" I blinked just to realise 
that Lok was trying to get my attention. 

Third Person 

"lA'm sorry Lok! What did you say?" Dante asked. 

"I was trying to show you this picture! Tersely teaches me how to 
draw. Sophie said it looks crappy, but Dan said it was perfect!" Lok 
looked eagerly to Dante. Dante gave now his full attention to Lok and 
eyed the picture. On this picture was a person with auburn hair like 
himself and next to this person was a... a woman perhaps with 
midnight-blue hair and they are doing something ... probably something 
like kissing. 



"Who did you try to draw?", he asked Lok a little bit amused about 
the drawing and took a slip of his coffee he made himself. This 
amusement vanished from his face once Lok answered. 

"IsnA't it obvious?! ItA's you and Zhalia kissing!" DanteA's eyes 
widen and he caught . 

"Oh?" Dante was confused and you could see this confusion everywhere 
in his face with a light blush on his cheeks. 

"And? What do you think? I mean I just started with practising, but 
itA's not bad thought, right?" Dante thought about something nice to 
say to encourage him, but not so he could draw more of these kind of 
pictures . 

"Zhalia will kill him if she just so happen to see this!", Dante 
thought . 

"It is a good start! By the way do you want to keep it? I would love 
to have it ! " 

"Are you serious?! Of course you can have it. Man that makes me so 
happy! I didnA't know I was that good. Maybe I should stop being a 
seeker and instate I open my own art museum!", Lok joked. Dante 
starts to laugh:" But please finish school first. Otherwise I would 
be in big trouble, when someone finds out I gave you this kind of 
idea!" Then Lok was joining DanteA's laugh flash. 

"Could someone say whatA's so funny here?" Suddenly Sophie and 
Harrison coming in from outside. In each hand they carried a few 
bags . 

"There was someone very eager to spend all of there money!" Lok 
comment . 

"Hahaha very funny Lok! We actually werenA't finished yet but a 
thunderstorm was coming up so we thought we better get back fast and 
continue another time", Sophie told them. Then you could here a loud 
sound from outside. Thunder was rolling and it started to rain. 

"And there it is! lA'm so glad we made it Harrison!" 

"Yeah, me to!", Harrison just smiled back at Sophie. 

"What did you buy anyway? This bags are looking way to heavy for just 
clothes", Lok asked. And that aside, he couldnA't imagine that 
Harrison wanted to go shopping clothes with Sophie. 

"Of course a few clothes, but also souvenirs and books. Lots of 
them." Both Harrison and Sophie are smiling, looking forward to read 
them all. 

"By the way where are the others?", Harrison wondered where his 
brother was . 

"A„hm Den went down into town with Tersely and Montague to buy...Anhm 
stuff and Zhalia must be in her room or something like that", Lok 
answered . 



"Then I will go upstairs as well and show Zhalia all the books and 
clothes I brought." With that Sophie left the living room to go 
upstairs like she said. 

"I will be upstairs as well and start reading the first book," and 
then Harrison also left. 

"So itA's only us again!" ...Silence! But it was no awkward silence. 
They just sat next to each other. Dante reading the newspaper and Lok 
starts to improve his drawing skills with a new picture. 

This silence was interrupted when the front door opened and in came a 
wet Den followed by Tersely and Montague, also wet, 
and . . . Scarlett ? 

"Wow what a nasty weather, right Terse?", Montague said in his loud 
voice . 

"Yeah not so lovely! I hope our shopping hasnA't any water damaged!", 
he answered. 

" You look crestfallen! Must be a real storm out there!", Dante said 
looking to the figures who just got out of there wet 
jackets . 

"Scarlett! ItA's nice to see you again!" Lok stood up and went to 
Scarlett to give her a hug. 

"ItA's nice to see you to Lok and you as well Dante!" Scarlett looked 
now to Dante who just looked up from his newspaper, nodded and looked 
back. Scarlett grimace. This wasnA't the reaction she 
wanted . 

"Finally you are back. Den!" Harrison just came down the stairs when 
he heard voices. 

"Sorry it took us so long! There was this blacksmith shop which 
someone didnA't want to leave". Den gave Montague a side look. He 
just laughed, because of the side glance from Den. 

"And who are you?", Harrison asked confused. 

"Oh lA'm sorry! I think we didnA't met before. My name is Scarlett 
Burn and I am a foundation agent! Nice to meet you!" Scarlett 
introduced herself and put out her hand. Harrison took her hand 
hesitantly and shook it. 

"Harrison Fears! DenA's brother!", he introduced himself. Scarlett 
smiled again. 

"We just so happen to bump into her!", Montague laughed again. 

"And with bumping he really meant it. He wasnA't looking where he was 
going and ran over Scarlett", Den explained. 

"Yeah lA'm really sorry about that Scarlett!", Montague said to 
Scarlett. She just shook her head. 

"It was an accident . I didnA't have any wounds so donA't 
bother . " 



"Oh your back!" Now Sophie came also downstairs followed by Zhalia. 
When Sophie looked around she noticed Scarlett. 


"Hello Scarlett! What brings you her?", Sophie greeted her with as 
much politeness she could make herself use towards Scarlett. 

"Hello Sophie! Nice to see you again! I just so happen to meet Dan, 
Montague and Tersely and thought it would be nice to see you all 
again!" Scarlett smiled again and then noticed Zhalia behind 
Sophie . 

"Oh, hello Zhalia! Sorry I didnA't notice you. It is nice to see you 
too ! " 

"Likewise", was the only thing she said before she left again to go 
to the kitchen. Now Dante looked up from his newspaper just to see 
how Zhalia went into the kitchen. 

"Now is the perfect timing to talk to her!", Dante thought, got up 
from the sofa and also went into the kitchen. He could feel the 
questioning looks at his back, but he doesnA't want to explain 
anything right now. What matters the most now is Zhalia. 

In the kitchen Zhalia was trying to make herself a cup of tea. 

DidnA't work so well, because she was feeling kind of sick. Suddenly 
there was a figure behind her. She wince and almost let her cup slip 
out of her hand. 

"lA'm sorry, I didnA't want to scare you! Here! Let me do this!" 

Dante took the cup out of her hand and put a teabag in it and he 
boiled the water in the water cane. Zhalia stood there not knowing 
what to say and what to do. Her first thought was to say no and do it 
herself, but on the other hand she noticed it felt to good when 
someone was taking care of her. After Dante finished the cup of tea 
he turned to Zhalia and gave it to her. 

"Thanks", she said . Her head facing the ground. 

"Zhalia! I have noticed that something is on your mind that deprives 
you of your sleep! Do you like to tell me what that is?", Dante asked 
her. But Zhalia didnA't want to tell him. 

"What are you talking about, Dante? lA'm feeling perfectly fine!", 
she snapped back. Dante new from the beginning she wouldnA't admit 
anything, but he was not giving up yet. 

"DonA't lie to me Zhalia! ItA's written on your fore head that 
something bothers you!" 

"Interesting how much space there is on my fore head", Zhalia mumbled 
so Dante couldnA't her it. 

"So? Are you telling me now whatA's up or do I need to bring the big 
guns in?", Dante joked. Zhalia gave him a sad smile and signed. 

"I donA't want to talk about it!" Zhalia didnA't even looked him in 
the eyes. She couldnA't bear the worried look in his eyes right 
now . 



"lA'm not saying that itA's good to bottle up everything and I canA't 
force you to tell me. But you should know, that we are her for you, 
Zhale ! " Dante cupped her right cheek. He came nearer to her 
face . 

"That A'lA' am her for you. I couldnA't forgive myself if you suffer 
and I could have done something to prevent it . " There were only 
inches apart. One move in the right direction and their lips would 
touch . 

"Dante! Zhalia! What is taking you so long? Did something happen?" 

You could hear Lok shout from the living room and shortly after, he 
came in with a smile on his face. Dante and Zhalia depart immediately 
and you could see a slight shade of pink on their cheeks. 

"Yeah everything is fine, Lok! The water just needed a little longer 
to boil, " Dante assured him. 

"Then come on! Scarlett said she wanted to ask us something 
important!" And then Lok was gone. 

Dante cleared his throat: "W-We should go back! It must be 
important!" Then Dante moved out of the kitchen followed by 
Zhalia . 

"Of course it must be something important ! When your love of your 
life says so!", Zhalia thought, but tried to not show it. 

Back in the living room everyone sat down. 

"So whatA's so important!", Sophie asked curious. 

"I got a mission from Metz. He wants me to find a specific artefact 
here in Ireland. And after I found out you guys were her, I thought 
we could all give it a try." Scarlett smiled. 

"And what kind of artefact is it?". Den asked a little 
interested . 

"It is called A 'The Amulet of Power' ! ItA's power is unknown, but 
itA's said that its power is unbelievable strong and powerful. In the 
legend it says that this amulet belonged to an old royal seeker 
family with magic no one ever heard of. This magic can only be used 
by people who knows about them. This magic is long forgotten and 
vanished before our time reckoning! The place itA's hidden is an old 
underground cave her in Ireland! So! What do you say? Did I wake your 
interest? I know itA's your holiday but this sounds like something 
you would enjoy!" 

"ItA's no problem! We would love to help you! This really sounds like 
so much fun! Right guys!", Lok said enthusiastic. 

"Yeah lets do this". Den said. 

"Then itA's set! We will go in the afternoon!", Montague said and 
laughed. Everyone was exited, except for Zhalia. She just stood at 
the wall with her cup of tea and is not looking forward to this 
adventure. Dante noticed this and looked worried in her 
direction . 



"Will this go well?", Dante thought. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxp> 

Soooooooooooo ! This was my first chapter. Hope you liked it and I 
arouse your interest ! 3 

Till (hopefully) next week with a new chapter! 

Xerxes-nii 


3 . Chapter 3 
Hi guys, 

here is another chapter of my fanf lotion. I was happy about the 
comments and tried to follow your improvement suggestions. In the 
future I will have a beta-reader, who just has to do her A-Levels, so 
she doesnA't have any time right now Q.Q! In this chapter they try to 
find the amulet of power. A new spell will be introduced. 

I hope you will like the new chapter. 

Have fun while reading! 

Xerxes-nii 

PS.: I donA't own Huntik or anything that has to do with it, except 
for this fanf lotion, my OCs and the new spells. They belong to me and 
ONLY to me XD 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><pxp> 

Somewhere in Ireland 

aCzSooo... Where exactly are we?". Den asked looking around curious. 
There are surrounded by green grass, nothing else. 

"Somewhere here must be the entrance of the maze", Scarlett said also 

looking around. 

"A maze?". Tersely said a little frightened. 

"Yeah, the cave is at the end of a huge maze", Scarlett told 
them . 

"That sounds like fun! But a maze is really big, IsnA't it? So why is 

it that we canA't see it", Lok asked them. 

"ItA's probably protected by strong spells. So ItA's no wonder we 
canA't see it or even find it!", Sophie explained in her know-it-all 
voice . 


Dante stepped forward: "She is right. There must be some kind of 
mechanism to do or words that need to be said. Scarlett? Do you know 



something about it?" 


Scarlett thought about it: "I think the legend says something like, 
you need to say 'Let me in! A'." 

"Well this sounds to easy". Den commented. 

Lok stepped next to Dante:" Let me in!" Nothing happened. 

"Hmm nothing happened! It was worth a try. ItA's some kind of riddle 
we need to solve. Scarlett didnA't you say this artefact comes from a 
forgotten country? It could be possible we need to say it in their 
language . " 

"The problem is we donA't it." Sophie put her hands at her 
hips . 

"There must be another way!" And this were the last words spoken for 
half an hour. Everyone was wandering around trying to solve the 
riddle and thought about a way to go into the maze. 

Zhalia was a little away from the group and sat on the floor. She 
held her head in pain having a headache since there came her. 

"What is happening to me? This never happened before. lA'm not that 
weak!", she whispers to herself. Suddenly her head shot up. In her 
mind came pictures of a cloaked figure. She was at the same place 
they were right now. 

The figure stood there and Zhalia could hear it saying words in a 
different language she understood for some reason:" Shira Nocrun!" 
Where the words which were spoken and then an entrance opened. It 
stepped in and the entrance vanished. Awakening from her trance she 
stood up and ran to the others. 

She came to a hold were she thought the figure stood. 

"Hey Zhalia! Something the matter!", Harrison asked her, but she 
didnA't respond. She had her eyes closed. She thought about the scene 
she saw before and tried to remember the words spook of the cloaked 
one. Then she opened her eyes. 

"Yes I remember what she said: Shira Nocrun!" Harrison only looked 
confused in ZhaliaA's direction. Then the ground shook. 

"What is happening her!", Harrison asked and then a entrance opened 
up in front of Zhalia. 

"Wow! Hey guys, I think Zhalia found the entrance!", Harrison said a 
little louder so everyone could hear it still a little confused. But 
not as confused as Zhalia was. 

They all came to the place where Harrison and Zhalia were right 
now . 

"Good job Zhaal!", Dante put his hand on ZhaliaA's shoulder. She 
jumped because of the sudden feeling of his hand on her 
shoulder . 

"Awesome! How did you do it?", Lok asked amazed. 



"I..donA't know! The solution was suddenly in my head!" And Zhalia 
didnA't even lie this time. It really popped up in her head, but she 
didnA't told them about the cloaked figure. 

"Does it really matter how she had done it? Let us enter before ItA's 
closing again", Montehue said and stepped in. The others just 
followed . 

But when Den was about to step in the last Zhalia said:" I think I 
should be the last." 

"Why so?", he asked curious. 

"Just a feeling!", she only said. He didnA't want to argue with her 
so he did as he was told and Zhalia was the last one who stepped in. 
Shortly after, the entrance closed. 

"That was close!". Tersely said. Then the path was lit by 
torches . 

"So there will be no need to use boltflare then!" There were walking 
along the path and stopped when they reached a parting of the 
ways . 

"So what now?". Den scratched himself at his neck. 

"ItA's a maze, right! And when we take the wrong way we will be 
doomed... Any ideas?", Lok asked smiling shyly. 

"This way", Zhalia hears. 

"Guys did you hear this?", Zhalia asked. 

"No!", Everyone said. 

"Come this way! Trust me!" 

"And again. You MUST have heard it!", Zhalia said looking to the 
others . 

"Sorry Zhaal, but I heard nothing!", Lok looked worried to her. 

"Is everything okay?", Sophie asked also looking worried. 

"Hey lA'm fine and I A'm NOT crazy, okay. lA've really heard a 
voice.", she said a little angry. 

"Hey we believe you, donA't worry. It doesnA'A't mean itA's not there 
when we canA't here it. But think about it. It could be a trap!", 
Dante said to her with an understanding look. 

"I know, but I donA't think so. It kind of sounds familiar. My 
feeling say we can trust it." Everyone thought about it for a little 
while . 

"This is ridiculous! There is no voice. She probably made it up or 
itA's just in her head, because she fell on her it or something like 
this. Come on Dante! You donA't believe her, do you?", Scarlett 
squeezed DanteA's arm. But shortly after, he freed himself and 



stepped closer to Zhalia. 


"I believe her. I mean ItA's only because of Zhalia we are here, so 
we at least should believe her judgement." Dante smiled to Zhalia and 
she smiled back. 

"YouA're right! But what exactly said this voice, Zhalia", Sophie 
asked . 

"It says we should take this way and that I should trust her. The 
voice came from the right way, so she probably meant the right way!", 
Zhalia explained. 

"Okay.. but wait, did you say A'sheA'? How do you know?". Den 
asked . 

"Well the voice sounded female to me. So I thought itA's a 
she . " 

"Never mind this. We should keep going!" This said they took the 
right way. They did this procedure every time they came across a 
paths . 

At some point they ended in a hemicycle. 

"What now? ItA's a dead end!" They all looked to Zhalia waiting for 
the next instructions. But it came nothing from her. 

"I told you this voice was just in her head!", Scarlett said arms 
crossed. ZhaliaA's head dropped and she bit herself on the lips. 

"We should rest here. It must be already night", Dante suggested. 
Everyone agreed. They put out their sleeping bags and everyone ate 
something. Zhalia put her sleeping bag a little away from the rest of 
the group, feeling guilty. 

"Now they are angry with me. lA'm so stupid", Zhalia thought. She 
laid down and closed her eyes, while not facing the others. The 
others (not Scarlett) gave Zhalia worried looks and then fell 
asleep . 

"YouA'r not stupid! lA'm right here." ZhaliaA's eyes snapped 
open . 

"There it is again!", she thought. 

"Just a little bit! YouA're almost there. Trust me!" Slowly Zhalia 
stood up. She now went along the wall where she thought the voice 
came from. Then she stopped. She observed the wall in front of her. 
When she looked closer she could see a symbol and went over it with 
her hand. It looked like a crescent surrounded by circles. 

"What is this? It looks so familiar", Zhalia thought. 

"YouA're almost there. You just need to break the spell", the voice 
said again. 

"A spell? What kind of spell?", she now said a little louder. This 
got the attention of the others. 



"A spell? What are you talking about?", Dante asked. He didnA't fell 
asleep because he worried so much about Zhalia. He stood up and 
walked to her. Then the rest woke up as well and then followed his 
example, except for Scarlett. She stayed where she was. 

"This voice spoke to me again. She told me to break the spell", 

Zhalia told them. 

"What kind of spell?", Dante asked. 

"I donA't know. She didnA't told me", she answered 
truthfully . 

Sophie laid one hand on the symbol : "Breakspell ! " Nothing 
happens . 

"Perhaps it doesnA't work, because it is no Casterwill spell that 
needs to be broken. I would say, it is one of the lost country", 
Harrison concluded. 

"What now?". Den asked. Then Zhalia saw the cloaked figure again. It 
put a hand over the symbol and said: "Airbreak!" and then the vision 
vanished again out of her head. 

Zhalia stepped forward and put her hand on the symbol: "Let me try it 
out... What was it called again? Right: Airbreak!", Zhalia said and 
her hand started to glow white. You could feel that the maze was 
shaking . 

"Oh no! Everything falls apart. The rocks will be crashing us. We 
need to run!". Den screamed. 

"No wait!", Sophie stopped him. After a few seconds Zhalia moved her 
hand away. The wall started to move and a new room was 
shown . 

Everyone was in awe when they stepped into it. It was decorated with 
colourful stones, bookshelves and mural paintings. 

"This looks incredible!", Sophie just said. Everyone agreed. They 
went further into it to view everything. At the other end of the room 
there was a pedestal with something on it. 

"This is it! The artefact we are looking for: The amulet of power!", 
Scarlett said. Everyone walked to the pedestal and looked at the 
artefact. It is oval and has a crescent on it and circles in 

different colours around, just like the symbol on the wall. 

"It looks gorgeous!", Scarlett tried to touch it, but she had been 

repelled and fell a few meters away on the floor. 

"Scarlett! Is everything okay?", Montehue asked and helped her get 
up . 

"There must be a protection spell on it so only the owner can touch 
it", Sophie said. 

"What now? We donA't know the owner and we doesnA't have time to 
search for him and asked: Oh please Mister or Misses! We are 
completely strangers, but could you do us the favour and get the 



Zhalia joked. 


amulet for us, which actually belongs to you?", 

"Haha very funny Zhalia!", Sophie said rolling her eyes. They stood 
clueless in front of the pedestal. 

"Take me! Take me!", the voice said again. Zhalia stretched her hand 
out to grab the amulet hesitantly. 

"Zhalia what are you doing? No!", Dante said a little louder. But she 
ignored him and took it. And nothing happens. 

"What? Why could you touch it and Scarlett donA't? Did you use this 
weird spell again?", Sophie asked in complete shock, like everybody 
else . 

"No, but this voice said: Take me! And lA've tried and it worked!" 
Everyone gave her a weird look and couldnA't believe this. 

Sophie continued to view the walls from the distance and then her 
eyes widened. 

"Look there guys! There is some kind of portrait-wall and there is a 
picture of Zhalia!", Sophie said a little shocked. Everyone ran 
immediately with Sophie to this wall and looked at the portrait and 
Sophie was right. This person really looked like Zhalia. 

Zhalia noticed a small sign under it and read:" Here stands that this 
is the Crown and Dimension Princess Nausicaa Serenity Phantomhill! 
Daughter of Auron Phantomhill and Lunatic Casterwill!" 

"What? Casterwill?" Sophie said shocked. 

"When this Nausicaa is a Casterwill, why did the spell not work 
earlier?", Harrison asked curious. 

"I donA't know, but the bigger question is: How could you read this, 
Zhalia?", Sophie asked. 

"What do you mean A'how could I read thisA'?", Zhalia asked 
confused . 

"This is a language from this forgotten country no one knows about. 
How comes that you can read it?", Sophie explained. Now everyone 
looked in ZhaliaA's direction. 

"I-I donA't know! I just read what was on it and didnA't really gave 
much thought about it", she answered also slightly shocked. 

"We should scan all the portraits and take this books with us. There 
must be some kind of information in it. Zhalia you take care of the 
artefact!" Zhalia nodded. Then everyone was busy to scan the 
portraits and grab every book they see. Zhalia continued to look 
around and gave no much thought into putting the amulet around her 
neck so it wonA't get lost. 

Then it started to glow. Zhalia was startled. 

"What is happening her?" 



><pxp> 

Soooo this was it... the next chapter! : 
Hope you liked it. 3 

See you next week with the next chapter 


End 
f lie . 



